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"EST-ELLE BRUNE? EST-ELLE BLONDE?"

(An Excursus on an Ancient Controversy)

FROM time to time there is revived a very
ancient controversy, old as that of light
and darkness.

Certain prophets of evil toll the passing bell of
blond beauty and foresee its ultimate eclipse
in a night of raven locks and coal-black eyes. This
was predicted some fourteen years ago by Henry
T. Finck in his treatise on " Romantic Love and
Personal Beauty," wherein he saw, so to speak,
the finish of the last blonde in a dime museum.
With Mr. Finck it is the Spanish beauty first,
and the rest nowhere. His passion for " the ladies
of Cadiz " equals Lord Byron's, and he writes as
if inspired by a love-potion brewed by one of those
Andalusian brunettes who, to his mind, prefigure
" the perfected woman of the millennium."

" Who round the North for paler dames would
seek ? " he quotes contemptuously; and that his is
no hasty conclusion five hundred odd closely
printed pages of erudition on his pleasant and witty

subject bear witness.
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